eme. What name did you say?*

+ “Much obliged.”

GAMBLING
WITH FATE

By WILLIAM WALLACE COOR

Anidew of "The (oM m A &7'
e Oymnids Tusks, ™ 'I‘lr’t
-“Inﬂmm

§Copy righi, (WL Ly Willlas Walises Usel )

Without A moment’s hesitation, Dar-
rel opened the door and stepped with
In. A sallow-faced young man sut i
the table, wriling.

The clerk was alone, but off to the
rght was a door, partly afar, and
marked “Frivite.”” The seratching ol
the clerk’'s pon eeased suddenly when
e gaw a stranger o the offlce—a
sranger with one hand behing him,
under his coatl.

“Well? queried the clerk.

“1 have bueiness with Murgatroyd,”
answoroed Darrel

“He's out of town,”" suid the elerk.

A shadaw ol disappointment erossed
Darrel's [wee as the hand was  with-
drawn ltopn undey the conb

“When will he roturn

“In time for the gawes at Hawk-
bil's."

I & few lines Tor him would
it 10 he gots ek ™

il on he wonlide. e always comes
o tie oflles aftor o trip into the hills,™

“Where enn 1 owrite?”

“Step rigbt Inio his private
Hranger in caomp?™”

“Yes,"

“Know Murgatroyd?

“I've known him for a good many
ears."

TOOMm.

Darrel was ushered into the other
partment awd the clerk placed paper,
wns and envelopes at Darrel's  dis-
josal. As he soated himwecelf, Darrel
aw a revolver lying on the desk hy
he Inkwell

The wenpon had an ehony stock,
arved with a death's head, It was

furgalroyd's, ns Darrel well knew, and
¥ what c¢hance had its owner gone
nto the hills withoul it?

The clerk notleed Darrel's  curions
Innce at the frearm.
“That's the old man's,” he vouch-

afed; “first timel ever knew him to go
way aund forgoet it, Make yourself at

“Nathan.”

“All right, Mr. Nathan. Nothing in
hia layout is too good for the old
aan's friends. If you don't see what
“ou want, ask for iL*"

The clerk withdrew and resumed hia
eawork in the outer office. Plcking
@ the pen, Darrel wrote as follows:

(M. Darrel prosents his compliments
3 Mr, Murgalroyd and dedires to stuale
amt he s now in town awaltiog Mr.
lurgatroyd's pleasore. Mr. Darrel alsn

‘Ulshes It known that he etn be found
il evening at Mr. Howkbill Hender-
m's. Ho trusts Mr., Murgatroyd will

mbrace his opportunity .

A Darrel knew his arrival fn eamp
1d be noised abrond and reach his

‘memy's ears. Murgatroyd's absence

gom Sandy Bar, therefore, made a

I:lden and unexpected meeting lm-

ible.
Darrel therofore desired the notlfi.
atlon Lo come throngh himself, in his

f way. Having addressed the en-
=lopa, he inclosed the folded sheet,
Aid the communication on the desk
md placed the revolver on it for n

aperwoight.
|| Then, lighting a eclgar, he leaned
Aack In the ehair, wondering why fate
uldn’t be kKind and send Murgateoyd
i him as he was then—in Wis encmy’s
wn room with his enemy's own re-
Blver within onsy rench. Presently
:‘lﬂ artfulness of Muargwirovd's charae-
it sugiesied somothing and the re-
plver sugeEesiod something else,
iPicking uap  the  woupon,
ressed o spring and turnoed
awn, roveilinge the eyl
riridge nestiod mur
fie ey es,

\He lisiened intontiv The
spatoh of the elevics pon o
ponotonousty,

Dne by one he extrnetod  (he  ear-
J8ges and then, by monny of a sl

Darre!
the barrel
nilor Six

floronsty  under

soriloh

une te b

s

mted steol lottor opener b

| deesply in ench 1l
“M." Ta i

B return the roval.or ta riin
pe by Lho inl

Nu'. Darrel resoys
ntinued s
™In Lhe event th Mr. Nathan Dar-

in whash pockothoo’ thia moasnge
placed, shonld be made o victim of
I play, hn rispiects wupuests the
h\'(il?l_i for the votoner idorm-

i el

Wl o

wri

85 Can

that Les
to glioot

Flrst—The Iaot
itroyd has sworn
'rel on sight.

pond—"The fael that a covert at-
gk has ever heen preferred by Lestor
irgatroyd to a meoting in the open.
hird—The fact that the bullets in
jter Murgatroyd's revolver have boeen
with the letter “M."—Note:
Be letter “M" might be mistaken for
and technicalities have more

once saved Murgatroyd.

L word to the wise, ote.”

ter

Mur-
Nathan

plding the shest Darrel placed it
red Morooco purse taken from his
pocket. Immediately after-
be got up and passed into the

room.
through?' asked the sauow

i
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"T-!. sald Darrel. With » M
“good afternocon™ he left the offce and
turned his steps In the direction of one
of the two hotels which the town
boasted.

CHAPTER TIL
DARREL'S GAME AT HAWEKEBILLA

Properly equipped with a stony dis-
regard for human greed and frafity,
any observer could have [oitered In
Hawkbiil's on and after ten p. mx and
heen certain of exclting entertatamont.
A philosopher of another school might
have reen more than enough to point
a moral and adorn a tale and perhaps
have retreated with a discowraged
sense of man's inhumanity to man.

Darrel could be indifferent and hard,
or sympathetic and ylelding. Deep in
his heart wnas ever a feeling that
atirred at another’s misfortune and his
moods varied with the charaeters of the
players as well as with the play.

He stood close to a table, facing the
door and dividing his altention De-
tween the fall of the cards and the
men who entered. An old, old game
familiarly known a8 “two pluck one™
wns In progress, wherein a pair of
morciless eampaigners  were taking
money from a beardless and rash youlh
who sat between them.

Cheating, on the part of the gnm-
blers, was constant and flagrant. DBut
the boy had eyes for only his own
cards and was playing with absorbed
and tremulous intensity,

“They'll have headllnes on me In
the eastern  papers,” he recklessly
averred, “unless 1 make a big winning
to-night.”

“There's no telling when
"N turn,”

the luek
answered one of the gam-
blors  inginuatingly, “shifting a cut”
with tightning quickness, “It's all
chance, you kpoow. Up to now I've
won, but from this out it may be your
turn.'”

The youth clenched his teeth and
whitened, for he had a loser's grudge
#gninst a winner's assumed superior-
ity. He wagered the last of his money
—a dozen crisp bills marked with a
“C" in one corner.

He lost. Rlising from the table with
the quiet remark, “I'm done, gentie-
men,” he walked steadily out into the
darkness, far beyond the glare of the
red lamps.

It was the old story of the moth and
the flame. Darrel knew it well, but
not 80 well that familiarity bred any-
thing but deeper and more consuming
pity.

He wns at the youth’s back in time
to snatch a six-shooter from his con-
vulsive hand.

“Come, come,” he said, as the bhoy
gave a startled cry and turned on him,
“WWhere is your manhood, young fel-
low?™

“Manhood!"™ was the bitter response,
“ask the red, white and blme chips at
Hawkbill's. Give me that, or by—"

With a plunge he sought to eatch the
weapon and tear it from Darrel's grasp.

“Softiy!" warned the other, clutching
his hand. *If | get your money back
for you will you promise never to touch
another card so long as you live?"

“Who are you?"' gasped the youth.
"My money is gone and I am roined.
How can you get it back for me?"

“Follow me and you will find out,

As to who | am, that is heside the
question. Have 1 your promlse?"
“Yes: but 1 should lHke—"

“Here's your revolver. ['d throw I
awny, i I were you."

Darrel pushed the weapon into the
young man's hand, turned sharply and
retraced his steps to Hawkbill's, The
Iwo gamblers were still at table,

What Darrel purposed doing ealled
for skill and courage. Both qualitles
were his and he sought the {ssue with
that alry confidence (o which othepg
hod often atiributed his suceodos,

It was by meddling in a somewhat

hind earned  ihe

{inailar way that he

|his side and Darrel swept the stakes

i |

1]
) | his eyes as he thanked Darrel and the |

mmmmmﬂ!hlmll
this night's work would break the rec-
ord.”

“You're mever satisflad, OIff," we-
turned Sturgls, tossing off the eontents
of a glase just brought by a walter.

“May 1 st in with you, gentlemen?"
inguired Darrel, pleasantly.

At that moment he looked the wun-
sophisticated and fngenlous autmni
gentleman, earing wothing for a little
maoney and desirous only of whiling |
away the time As ke spoke, ho dis-|
piayed a Iarge roll of bills, |

“l bad thought of quitting,” said
Sturgls, shooting »-glance at his con-
federate, “but still, if youw want &'
round, | goess [ could accommodate |
you. no you want to take & hand?”
::Bu!dul, earelesaly, 10 the other gam-

“l might,” retormed CIff, with ap- |
parent reluctance. “I'm not kaving
much Inck to-night, though.”

“Three will make it more Interest-
ing,” observed Darrel, dropping Into
# chair that placed him so he could
still watch the entrance.

Thereupon the playing began, the
yoath whose battle Darrel was fight-
Ing, approaching the table and watch-
ing eagerly. Darrel allowed the twe
harpies to win enough of his mone,
to give them confidence, then carnless-
ly proposed that they play for a stake
consisting of all the money they had
about them.

Certain of winning, the other two
agreed, and from that moment to the
end of the game Darrel showed him-
self the veteran player he was, Stur-
gis purposely dealt him three aces and
himself four gqueens, the younger man
dropped out In feigned despair and
Darrel plucked a diamond stud from
his shirt and lald it on the heap of
gold and silver.

From warlous paris of the room a
general movement of the idly curlous
had set in towards that particular
table, which made It necessary for
Darrel to request, in his politest tones,
that those between the table and the
door should draw aside in order that
he might watch for the entrance of “a
man he was walting for.”

The request was complied with. Be-
hind hie chalr Darrel could hear the
sharp, tense breathing of the boy,

Sturgls asked how much the dlamond
stud was worth and. when Informed

borrowed §$500) from Hawhkbill Hen-
lerson, $200 to meet Darrel's bet and
§300 to “raise” him. Darrel took a
magaificent watch from his vest pock-
at, the gold case studded with gens.

“l am a stranger here,” sald he,
quietly, “and this is as far ns 7 can go.
What have you?"

Sturgis exultantly spread out his
four queens. Darrel laid down four
kings and an ace.

“Take your money,” sald he, tnrning
to the boy.

A growl of rage came from Sturgls.
Catching up his opponent’s discard he
turned the pasteboards over.

“Tricked!” he shouted,

springing

erect. “He had three aces and dis-
carded two! Hawkbill, I demand the
atakes."

Henderson, red-faced, bull-necked

and corpulent, swaggered closer,

“This place is on the square,” he
sald wheezingly to Darrel, “and if
you've juggled the cards the stales go
to Sturgis.”

Leaning forward with a quick move-
ment, Darrel swept his hand under
the edge of the table in front of Stur-
uls, Sturgis tried to stop the hand,
but was not gquleck enough,

The hand reappeared with a small,
nickel-plated contrivance known as a
table “hold out.” A murmur passed
through the crowd,

“Sturgis has heen using that all
evening,” remarked Darrel, rcoolly.
"He cheated that boy out of his mopney
and—"

With an imprecation, Sturgls hurled
lilmsoll towards Darrel, a gleaming

hject in his mind. Hawkbill threw
himself In the way and ordered Sturgis |
o keep back,

It was evident that the baflled gam-
(bler had friends who wonld rally to |

Into his hat, clapped the hat on his
bond and esught the boy by the arm |
and hurried him out.

At the hotel the young man's money
was returned to him. 'Tears stood in

:llrrrr gruffly bidding him remembar
||l]ﬂ. promise, went out into the dark
streot intent on returning to Hawk-

“NOW THEN, MY BUCK,” CRIED A
VOICE WITH PASSION, “WE'LL
BETTLE OUR DIFFERENCHEHS MAN
TO MAN."”

hatred of Murgatroyd. Yet that had
uoi cnred bim of the dangerous habit

He bad observed the gamblers care-
fully, One was past middle age and
had iron gray bair and beard; the
other was but little older than the
man they had victimized.

“Well, Sturgis,” the younger man
was ﬂhl,'ll Darrel came un “if we,

ettt
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bill’s and waltine for Mu:::ulmytl

A Dally Thought.

“Alm for success, Do not select a
ealling that is beyond you,: It is bet-
ter to be a good housekeeper than m
poor teacher; an expert stenographer
than an inferior lawyer; an efMclent
nurse than an ineflicient doctor. The
more ambitlous calling may bring
much notoriety In the beginning, but
fallure I8 a word that carrles with It
a noxlousness Lhat Is nerve destroying,
and strangth of purpose and stick-to-
Itiveness should be wall dol.ermlntd
hefore one sels oul. upon a career.” |

“Wﬂ-ldl‘:l Pu% RN 3I0X
MON—'SIOplOY SO ey Jo spuey oY)
4@ ™8 N0 euw YY) EISWI08S oY 6] 3
Anunod spp U CeSWIoes J@Y) PR
9q £foqy Anunoo yeyy uy CeNuD o
panosw Lea seno oy) sy Supgidiea

PUncy, peuany

ON A WAR POO'.H.N&

President Roosevelt’s Strenuous
Peace Policy Suspiclous.

The gquestion: la the United States
being prepared for war? may well be|
msked. Joseph Pulltzer tn his open lets
ter to President Roosevelt, says:

“We are spending more money now
on our navy than any other country
in the world, except England; a third

| more on our army than Austria-Hun-

gary, with nearly 400,000 men under
arms, and twlce as much as Japan in
. time of peace, and more on army, navy
and pensions than Is spent for the
same purposes by any of the over-
loanded malitary powers of continental
Europe withont exception. Our navy
& costing us $98,000,000 this year.
Franee, hitherto the second naval
power In the world, is spending §61,-
000,000 on hers, and Germany, under
your illustrious counterpart, the Em-
peror, $60,000,000. On its face, our ae-
tivity looks as if we were preparing for
eertaln war.

“We are bullding thirteen battle-
abips to England's ten, Germany's sev-
en and France's six, and thirteen great
armored erulsers, practically battle-
ships, to England’'s sixteen, France's
gix and Germany’'s two. We are just
finishing half & dozen smaller cruisers.
We have more firast-class battleships
already built than any other eountry
in the world except England, and the
English editor of Brassey's Naval An-
nual says that in ten years at the pres-
ent rate we shall displace Great Brit-
ain as the first naval power of the
globe. Yet you keep prodding us on.
How much do you want? Fifty years
sgo our navy copslated of & few wood-
en frigates, and our peaceful merchant
fleets covered the seas. To-day we have
over 600,000 tons of steel battleships
and cruisers, and our merchant marina
in the forelgn trade has shrunk until
it is hardly larger than the navy that
is supposed to proteet It

“l am not speaking to Democrats—
this I8 not a party matter., Your
schemes are personal, not partisan.
Your boasted Americanism s really
Europeanism. It is the very antithesis
of the true American spirit. You are

‘proposing to Europeanize our institu-

tlons. Not content with the extraor-
dinary increase in the powers and pat-
ronage of the President of the United
States, you propose to become prac-
tically the Presldent of the whole West-
ern Hemisphere. The accldental head
of one republie, you would make your-
self the head of twenty-one. In the
name of James Monros, the striet con-
structionist of the Constitution, ard
under a hypocritical pretense of duty,
you nssume prerogatives that would
turn Hamilton pale and that would
make Monroe rise in his grave. I de-
fy any of your eulogists, from the bril-
llant and distingulshed Whitelaw Reld
downward, to show one line In the
writings of any previous President of
any party justifying your proposed
suzerainly over the Western Heml-
sphere. But if you fail to find any
warrant for your policy in the Consti-
tution of the United States or the
practice of your predecessors, you may
find it abundantly in the guarter from
which you borrowed the policy itself—
in Hurope.” [Jos, Pulitzer in New
York World.]

OT 4 MILITARY PEOPLE.

“We are not a military people, bent
on conquest, or engaged In extepding
our domaiuns in foreign lands, or de~
girous of securing natural advantages,
however great, by force; but a peoople
loving pesce, not only for ourselves,
but for all the natlons of the earth,

“The display of great military arina-
ments may please the eye and, for the

! moment, excite the pride of the citizen,

but it cannot bring the country the
brains, brawn and muscle of a single
immigrant, nor Induce the investment
here of a dollar of capital, Of course,
guch armament as may be necesrary
for the gecurity of the country and the
protection of the rights of its citizons,
at home or abroad, must be maln-
tained. Any other course would bo
not only false economy, but pusillani-
mous, I prolest, however, ngainst the
féeling, mow far too prevalent, that
by reason of the commanding position
we have assumed in the world, we
must take part in the disputes and
brolls of foreigm countries; mnd that
because we have grown gresat we
should intervene im any important
question that arises in other parts of
the world. I =lso protest against the
erection of any such military establish-
ment as would be required to maintain
the country in that attitude. We
should confine our Intemationsl activi-
| tien wmolely teo matters in which tae
rights of the country or of our elti-
gens are directly Involved. That s
not o situation of iselation, but of in-
dependence.” [From Judge Parker's
| #peech of swmptaacal |
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THE BURLIGTON'S ATTRAC--

TIVE SUMMER < TOURS,

el

To Colorado, Utah and the ‘Black Hills- -

Only one Iare plus 50 centsa round .

trip w0 Denver, Colorado Springs,

Pueblo, Salt Lake Clty and the Black :
Dally from June 1; allsummer -

Hills,
limits.
To California. .

From August 15 to Septem -
the round trip for 847,560 fr
Louis; 845 from the Missourl River.
from other points Jrojertionarats ¥
Only #11 more returmine viaPuge

Sound .
The Worlds Fair,
The most magnoificent creation by
the hand of man. Greatly reduced

excursion rates dally throughout the

Exposition perlon. Consult nearest

tizket agent for exact rates, also for -

information relative to hotels lnd
stopping places.

To Minnesota, Yellowstone Park, Fic

Greatly reduced rates to those at- -

tractive summer reglons.

4
Stop-0Overs dn St. Louis, [ :T'
Stop-overs for the Exp uitlon sal-
lowed on through tickets. Buy through
over the Burlington, Lunnulb inll.Fa.l
agent or write the undersigned for
rates, routes, berths, specific. infor-
mation and publications.

Wm Fitsgerald, 0 A LW Wakely, GPA -
Hanolbal, Mo . Et. Lomis, Mo
J L LYON, Agent

A St. Louis World’s Fair
Free Information Bu-

F€AU hasbeen established
at Union Station, Moberly, Mo.,
in charge of Mr. H. E. Watts,
where information will be cheer-
fully furnished.

All letters of inquiry will be-

given prompt attention.

UIDE

L. L. OWEN, Jr.
Breeder and Shipper of
REGISTERED POLAND-
CHINA HOGS.

For Bale—A few choice spring:

pigs, either sex.

R. F. D. No. 5, Monroe City Mo -
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J T. Sandifer,
¢ Lic nsed

Auctloneer,

Monroe City, Mo.
*4 e

Everybody knows Jim
and where to find him.
o9

SATISFACTION
GUARRANTEED.
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Coach Excursion

Rates
TO THE

World's Fair,

ST. LOUIS, MO,

VIA. WABASH.

From all Stations on Each Tues-

day and Thorsday during
months August and
September,

Exceedingly Low Rates
Dates Mentioned Above.

Tickets good returning
for 7daystromdate

of sale.

The WABASH is the uuly line that:
ands you direct at World's Fair Grounds
on their own rails.

H E WATTS,P.ET.A
Moberly, Mo -

on

Dr. Hornback, Oculist and.
Anrllt. Ktllih.l. l“.
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